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Blow high, blow low. 
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B= high, dw loa; Jet ter ports : uw 
he ma.gmift vy the board, 
My heart wich hong t. of thee, my deat, | 
And love well ſtor' , 9 
The roaring, winds, th- raging „ 
In hof es to be once more 1 5 


e noor'd with thee. 
How big gh, 6. 
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+5 5 Kieſt whi * mountains high + we g 
The whiſtling wind that ſcuds 2 
And the ſurge roria g from belaw, i i 

Snall my fgnal be ro think on thee, 8 4 ; 


Ard this ſhall be my 8 7 5 


And on char night when all 15 crew. 1 
The memory or cheit former lives, N 5 7 
Oer Raving canns of flip renew, 
And drink to their ſxyeethoarta #nd theix - - 
3 wiv. L; 3 85 9 | 15 
III heave a tigh and think on hae, 
And as the ſhip rolis on the ſea, - = : ../* 

The ien ot my ſang ſhail be. 2 
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